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is not cool at Akaba in August, and we used to
bathe two or three times a day in the blue waters
of the gulf. The place was one seething, snarling,
sweating mass of camels and Arabs, each as difficult
as the other to control, but somehow or other the
loads were all arranged and on the 2 3rd I could
rush up again to Aba'l Lissan to make final arrange-
ments for the redistribution. Here the problem
was quite different. There were seven different
authorities whose demands for transport had to be
satisfied—the Sherifian army, the attached British
staff, the airmen, the armoured cars, Pisani's French
gunners, the medical authorities, and the com-
bined demolition party of Gurkhas and Egyp-
tian Camel Corps. There is a limit even to what
seven hundred and fifty camels can carry, especially
if a twenty days5 march is in prospect, and con-
flicting claims had to be very carefully adjusted.
When all was more or less arranged, down I
rushed again in my trusty Ford to superintend the
actual starting of Convoy No. I on the s6th<
Everything was in full swing, when there was a
sudden loud explosion and cries of " Taiyyara!
Taiyyara \ " Looking up I saw two German aero-
planes at an immense height, and as I looked, down
came another bomb. In a moment all was con-
fusion, and much precious time was wasted in
rounding up the terrified camel-men and disen-
tangling the camel-ropes which they had let fall.
Luckily no great harm was done, and the convoy
straggled out of Akaba on its first stage of five or
six miles without mishap. Only one thing was
incomplete. The Bedouin camel-men, when they
heard that they were to go miles out into the desert,
insisted upon being given rifles and ammunition.

